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PERSONS AND THINGS.

Tux prince of Wales is president of
an smateur photographical association.

Bex HoGax, the reformed pugilist,
& in Virginia City, Nev., where he is
Bolding a suecessful revival meeting.

Gronce Wasnmncaon, as shown in
ooze on the sub-treasury steps in
Wall street, has turned black in the
| YEE

Tue deke of Connanght is said to be
the only member of the roval family

whe really favors home rule for Irve
T,

RerresenraTive Lovis St Marry,
of New Orleans, is the only ereole in
sengress.  He is a little, grizzled man
of 65

Cuaxe Cmx Cur, the new Chiness
minister, eats with chopsticks and de-
mands that boiled rice be served on
woc plates.

Muss Vax Zaxor, the prima Jdonna,
Bas heen dangerously ill, but at S
Petershurg. and not at Cannes, as hag
Been reported.

Miss Winscow, the Boston beauts.
who enjovs the honor of rivaling Miss
Chamberlain in beanty, will spend the
season in London.

Tas venerable Louis Kossuth is now
m RBome on his way to his chosen homo
i Turin, where, it is believed, or at »il
events hoped, that his sons will main-
o him in eomfor.

A FLaTesv$t wire, too fine to be seen
with the naked eve, is suid to have beon
e 0 Europe.
elescopes, as a ~ubstitute for the Spie
der’s web usually emploved.

I ois o he nsed i

Wonksax on the Civde have been
greatly irritated by the arvival of more
an o hundred Germans  from Bremen
e lGnish the woosd-fittines of a l;u'-_:‘u
seamer being built at Glassow. '

T pope is thought to be very well
off pow. While deprived of much of
ks ancient revenne he Las, on the other
boad. much less expense. amnd the fact
w bis not receiving his former recular
sevenue bas led wrthe collection of far
rger voluntary tribute to him.

Axsox K. Lagwer, who died of in-
Juries received in the Baniswell Ferry,
Mass . disaster, leaves an estate of $60,-
8 B_'i the terms of his will £50 (0)1)
of his will go at his wife's death to
trusiees for the education of native
American boys and girls of Greenfield,
Mass

| @ the wife of President Nott, of
| WIS 1'-“1‘,"?, it is sa’d that while her
health permitted she made it a duaty to
Rsow personzlly evers student in each
eh=s. and she never forzot a face ora
same, always recognizing an alumuus,
amd with the greatest animation recall-
my fittle ipcidents of his eollege davs.
B was her custom to invite the boys,
time, to take tea and

she or tWo al 1
*m:ul an evening with her

Axprew D Wearre, as the story
goes, when be retired from the Berlin
wission was instrueted to ask Bismarck
Z Cart Schurz woull be sceeptable as
his smevessor.  The German chancellor
“The seloction would be
wery agreeable to us; we are prowd of
Schure.” Schurz declined the off-red
positioo, becatse he -aw that as the
American minister he would find him-
solf in 2 delicate position as regands his
pulitical friends in Berlin, who were in
vehene o -nt a;.-p-milu-n to the gFovern-

-at

FI SAT o'fﬂl_'

A urE-LIKE portrait of Prince Bis-
marck spesking was cunningly taken
during the recent important debate on
the schnupps monopoly bill in the Ger-
man reichstag.  While tie prince was
wrging his canse with his secustomed
vehemence the president of the Berlin
scadewy. Herr von Werner, was smug-

in smong the members and rapid-
& shetehed Prinee Bismarcek in the heat
o_f wration. Suddeniy the prince eanght
sght of the artist, and directly he had
fimished his speech mube --l!"-t.igh( for
Berr vorr Werner. Varicus members,
however, meatly  button-holed Prince
Bismarek on his woay till the artist had
salely retreated before the prince could
esteh bem.

Tus coaflict betwern religion and
swoniarism in Franee is daily growing
sore ascule. One blow after another
@ struck at the chureh. The conconiat
with the Vatican is no longer respected.
Every article of it has been violated,
and it is lkely in time to be set aside
ahtogether M Jules Ferry dispersed
the religions orders when the senate re-
fssexd to pass an education bill intended
e eripple them.  Since then the schools
Save been given into the charge of lay-
men; the nursing sisters have been
baaished from most of the publie hos-
pitais; the budset of pusblic worship has
peen cut down: the salaries of the «lergy
peduced, and even the falries of the
dhusches starved by parsmony. The
esrase given for all ths is that Chr.s-
Wity © booiile to the repablic.

TUHAT WIFE OF MINE,

2he met me at the door last night,
Al dnlnt{l..:mh. and smiling,
And threw plamp arms round me tight
In manner most beguiling.
Theu, in her sweet, impulsive way,
She hugged me, as she kissed me,
And told we how the livelong day
She'd thought of me, and missed me.

She helped me off with coat and hat,
And led me, still close-clinging,
Into the dining-room, and sut

Down at the table singing.

The meal was perfect; fresh-cut flow'rs,
The firelight warm and rosy,

Made all seem bright; swift flew the hours,
And we were, Q! s0 cozy!

'I‘hoa.s a:l‘;“ dkiinuer. she and 1

anug the old songs together

We used to sing in days gone by—
My heart was like a feather!

Our happiness made earth a Heaver
And now, as I review it,

I recollect 'twas past eleven
Almost belore we knew it,

We sat there on the sofu then,
She nestling close beside me,

Softly she smoothed my hair, and when
I kissed her did not chide me.

She fondly pinchel my cheek, and so,
Her dimpled hand upon it,

She whispered: “Darling, do you know
I nead a new spring bonnet?”’

—Somerville Journal.

SECRET OF MY FOOTSTOOL

My brother gave his work a final
polish and then viewed the valuable
articles approvingly before placing
them in their softly-padded case.

“Think they look well, little wom-
an?”’ ;

“I think they do, indeed,” Ianswer-
ed, in unqualified admiration, for Ted
was a capital workman, and had
mended the pretty trinkets very skill-
fully. “I am sure Mr. Bailey will be
pleased. The owner herself would be
puzzled to detect where she damaged

them.”

Ted smiled; then, as he did not in-
tend to take them back to the shop
until the return of hisemployer, which
would not be tili the morrow, he de-
posited both the jeweled bracelets in
his  customary “non-burglar-proof
safe,” as he jokingly called a small,
strong, square box which he had fitted
with lock and key, padded inside and
out, and covered with chintzto mateh
our sofa. He made use of this as a
footstool, saying that evil-disposed
persons would be the less likely to ex-
amine it; and many a jest he had
about bis placing gems under my feet,
and about me beingasmall person with
a high mind, for I set my foot upon
gold, and the like nonsense. Dear old
Ted! He was so clever at his trade,
and so trustworthy, that he had al-
ways more work than he could get
through. He was very fond of me—
his poor little erippled sister—would
never allow me to sit too long at my
needle, and shared with me in every
possible way the little duties neces-
sitated by our humble menage; so he
and I jogged along very peaceably. We
lodged in two rooms in a quiet street
on the ontskirts of Bridgepool. Our

landlady was a kindly old body who
had known our parents long before
either Ted or I found ourselves on this
world’s stage.

Having put away the bracelets safe-
ly. my brother next packed up three
or four watches he had been busy set-
ting to rights, and prepared to go to
the shop in Bridgepool which usually
employed him. Iwatched him putting
on his overcoat, for the day was very
cold; but he seemed slow in his move-
ments. and I thought he wasrelustant
to leave me alone, for, though I was
generally active enough, considering
my infirmity, one of my bad spells was
now on me, when, as he knew, I found
moving about a pain and a difliculty

sat gazing at the door; but then 1
turned cold with fear, for the handle
turned softly, and a strange man
looked in—a young man, with a pallid,
greasy, leering face, ornmunented by a
thievish looking twist of hair on each
gide, while a limp cap of semi-military
ent was stuck rakishly on the side of
his head.

I noticed these details mechanically
as Isat petrified with surprise and
fright, and I also noticed that hislong
dirty neck was without a tie or a col-
lar, a shabby irock coat beingbutton-
ed up to his chin, and that his dirtier
hands sported more than one ring.

This individnal, after dartingaswift
glance around the room, slipped in
and locked the door, saying:

“Slick!  Popsy-wopsy, don’t be
frightened' I'm not going to hurt you
—not a bit of it! But, you see——.
Stop that!”’ he §rowlei; for, as he ap-
From:hed me, 1 recovered myself a

ittle, and gave a good loud scream.

Quick as thought he had his hand
over my mouth, holding my chin and
nose in such a manner that I was
nearly suffocated, then he gave. me a
shake, saying:

“If you do that again, I'll pay you
out, you little fool! There—she is go-
ing to be nice and quiet now, ain't
Ehe'?’ A picter of good behavior, Iealls

er!"”

Talking thus, he gagged me dexter-
ougly with some of my work—which,
however, was pleasanter than his hand
—ugh, that ugly grimy hand!—on my
mouth, and then producingsome cord
from his pocket, and in a minute or
two I was—poor feeble thing—bound
hand and foot in my chair. ~ *

He grinned at me as he remarked:

“Now, you know, ducky, I wouldn’t
have served you so if you'd have the
sense to keep quiet. I never could
bear to be rough to the ladies—never!
But time is short, and you might have
been hard to persuade; so perhaps it
is the best way. after all.

While *peaking thus, the flippant
rascal kept running his eyes around
our neat little room. I read disdain
in his glance, and at that moment a
suspicion darted into my mind that
he had come with the object of steal-
ing some of Ned’s work—perhaps the
leweled bracelets which then were un-
der my feet. With this thought there
came to me a firm resolve to save my
brother such a loss, if I possibly could;
&y, even though I had to endure tor-
tures, I would not speak. I set my
testh hard and watched the man. His
wandering glancessoon revertaed to me.

“Look here, dear, if 1lcosen this
cloth a bit, and you take breath, will
you speak to me nicely? Only don’t
scream again. It makes me quite
nervous to hear youseream, and can’t
do neo good.”” How well 1 knew that,
in a back room in a quiet street!
“There, ain't it mueh more comfort-
able?”’—loosening thecloth. “Tell me
now, popsy, your brother’s got some
valuables here, ain't he?"”

I shook my head.

“Oh, but he has, so you needn’t jog
vour noodle like that.. Better tell me
wherehe’s put them. It will save lots
of time, and be more pleasant for
you.”

But I enly shook my head the more.
“Did you everseesich stubborness?”’
muttered the fellow,. tying up my
mouth again. “lam afeerd I shall
have to make youspeak directly. But

‘I neverlike to be unkind to the ladies,

unless they drive metoit—oh, mever!”
Saying this he began anexamination
of the apartment, proceeding in what,
as I suppose, would be deseribed by s
“professional” as the “best style;”
anyway, his movements were charac-
terized by extroardinary eelerity.
Within a few minutes he had gone to
the bottom of every drawer and box
in the room, and also turned eut the
sofa-bedstead where Ned slept at night.
A pretty hitter he made of 1t all! But
he had not yet discovered the secret
of my footstool. Can any one imag-
ine what Iendured as I sat there,help-
less as a poor little Chinese “joss,”
the cold perspiration of fear en my
forehead, while I asked myseif: “What
will the fellow do next?”’

He turned round while proceeding
with the search and, looking at me,

for some days. It happened, too, |
that Mrs: Brown—our landlady—nad |
gone out for the day—a very rare oc-
currence.

“Can I do anything else for you be- |
fore I 20?"" he asked.

“No. Ted, dear, thank you.”

*Make sure; look round and see 1f
everything is put handy for you,”
said my brother, placing my crutch a
little nearer.

“Everything,” 1 replied, cheerfully.
“And I've such a lot of work to get
throngh, I shall find the afternoon
short.”

“I dou’t half like your being leit
alone so long, for I may not be back
before five,” said Ted, eyeing me dubi-
ously. Cousin Milly would comeround
if I asked her.”

“Yes, and bring her baby, who
would hinuer my worksadly. Idon't
like babies when lambusy. Goaway,
Ted, voudearold fellow! Don’t bother
about me—I shall be all right.”

“Well, by-by, little woman, he said,
stooping to kiss me; “I'll be home as
soon as I can. “And, Bessie,” he
added, pausing in the doorway, “be
sure you don’t touch the window to-

day. The sash line snapped this
morning. [ must send a carpenter to
see to it. You will remember?”

1 promised that I would, and my
brotlfmr degarted. I heard him go
down stairs and shut the street door.
At first the unusual quiet of the house
was rather depressing; but I soon be-
came too much engrossed in sewing to
pay attention to that and stitched
away busily at some things I wascom-
pleting for a lady who was kind
enough to praise my needlework, pre-
ferring it, as many did, to machine-
stitched articles.

Presently I thought I heard a slight
noise down stairs, like the opening of
awindow, butasall remained quiet aft-
erward, I put it aown to my imagi-
nation, and went on tranquilly with
my work.

After some time I was startled to
hear a step, stealthy, but distinctly
audible on the landing outside, while
under the door appeared the shadow
of some one moving.

“Perhaps Mrs. Brown has return-

said:

“Hallo, Poppet, how pale you are!
Ain’t going to faint, are you? Oh!
don’t faint, for I shall want you to
talk to me a bit. I'll open the win-
dow and give you a mouthful of fresh
air. This room is precious close.”

He went to the window—the window
which dear Ted had cautioned me not
to touch that morning—unfastened the
catch and would have let down the
upper part; but he was saved the
trouble, for, the cord being broken,
down, quick as a shot, came the win-
dow, and, asluck would haveit, caunght
his eight fingers tight between the up-
per and middle frames.

The pain and the shock must have
been dreadiul, the window-frame being
a wide and very heavy one. Heuttered
a howl, then kicked frantically; but
all was in vain. There he stood, with
hands held aloft, canght in as nice a
trap as could have beendevised foran
evil-door.

Then he glanced at me, and, the
sight of me, “picterof good behavior”
that I was, must have filled his soul
with remorse, since through his own
act I was rendered powerless to assist
him. He whined, however.

“Can’t you help me?”

As it was impossible for me willingly
to look on while a fellow-creature
suffered such anguish as I knew he
must be enduring, I used every effort
to get free, but vainly. He had tied
me too firmly for that. He took to
kicking again, and began to swear
horribly. May I never again hear
such language as I was forced to
listen to that afternoon.

His hands soon swelled, and I saw
some drops of blood trickle slowly
down the panes, the rings he wore on
his dirty fingers having been forced mn-
to his flesh. The piercing air, which
rushed in freely through the
wide apartment, must have greatly
acgravated his suffering. I know Iwas
nearly frozen. And all this time the
American clock on the mantelpiece
kept ticking off the moments tran-
quilly, as though to assure me that
time could not be hurried into a quick-
er pace by any consideration of human
distress.

ed,” was the thought in my mind as 1

Imagine what two hours in such 2

situation meant for both of us!-1I
think the poor wretch at the window
fainted; but the horrible dragging of
his body on his poor maimed hands |
roused him directly. Trembling with
cold and commiseration, I sat watch-
ing him, the tears rolling down my
cheeks. Oh, why had I refused Ted's
kind proposal to send Cousin Milly to
me? Why had I been so captious
about her dear little baby? Bettera
room full of babies, all doing their
worst, than—

But here I swooned, and fell, chair

and all, on the rug before the cold
grate, the fire having died out long '
since. i

Just on the hour of three I became
conscious of a dull thud below, which
I knew to be a knock at the street
door. I lay listening, but rather lay .
wondering vaguely what would happen
next than taking any interestin things |
of this life, from which I seemed in a !
manner te have floated away. I

After a moment I heard steps plod-
ding up stairs, and aloud chegry voice,
whichg recognized as that of our old
friend, Mr. Joy, the carpenter, called
out:

“Hilloa! Anybody at hcme!”

Coming to ourroom door, he knock-
ed, and turned the handle, but of |
course found it locked. Being unable '
to speak, Iyet tried togroan, and !
made some inarticulate noises, but 1
could hardly hope the old man heard
them, as he was somewhat deaf. As
for my companion in misfortune, one
would suppose he would gladly have
hailed a prison as anescapefrom such
4 plight ashe was in, and so, no doubt,
he would, only he had no choice at
that moment, having gone off again
in a heavy swoon.

I heard the carpentergo down stairs,
and hopes of relief died away in my
breast. ©Oh, Joy, Joy, why did you
come to mock me thus? Two more
hours probably before Ted will be
home! Shall 1 be alive by then? My
boand and aching limbs were on the |
rack of pain; I lay and sobbed muser-
ably. But bark! A shout from the
back garden!

“What the dickens is all this?"’

Again I heard the veice of Joy.

It appeared that the carpenter, on
trying our rocm door and finding it
fastened. concluded we were all out,
but went around to the back of the
house “to have a look at the winder”
which my brother had sent bhim to
mend—of course not expecting to find
it converted into a man-trap. He
had noticed while knocking at the
door, that the parlor wiodow was un-
fastened, and, thinking it was pnsale
especially as Mrs. Brown was out, he
had used his privilege as our old friend
and hers to get through and fasten it
before coming: up stairs. No doubt
the-thief had! amtered the heouse by
that way.

It was not lomgz before help came,
and the door was broken open, when
our misery was ended. I dare say,
gince' prisons- were first built, there
never was a- culprit who walked into
}ail more meekly: than did the one who

wnd intended to-rob my brother.
They say the poor [ellow’s hands
will never be right again; amputation
may be necessary, ag erysipelas is set-
ting in. Well, alliLoan say is, I ireely
forgive him for thie sufferimg, mental
end bodily, he caused me.
I was in: bed: for a fortisizht, bat
eventually zot all right azain. Dear
Ted says [ am a brick, but that may
be his partiality. Anyhow, my foot-
stool provedto ben very effective safe.
To this hour no: one knows abeut it
but you, Ted andimyself.

M. D. Conway o Enwfand.
Mr. Monenre: I Conway has bezun
a series of lectures here-onthe various
aspects of England,. the first one of
which was delivered a.few days ago.
Mr. Conway knows. England about
as well as Ameriea, having lived there
fera number of years,and lived right in
with the people. Hehasbeenas much
interested in English movements as in
Ameriean, and he has even started
“movements’” ofhis. own there. Now
he has come back and settled in Brook-
Iyn, where so-many popularpreachers
ro, and he is employing his leisure in
giving the result of his Englhsh obser-
vations. He is a clever observer, and
says a good many shrewd thingsabout
England not altegether ecompliment-
ary. Heseems tohavea good opinion
of the Prince of Wales, and scouts the
idea of the Princess of Wales not be-
g a perfeetly happy woman. He
thinks that the prince isgoing to be
the most popular ruler that England
has had in many a long time, and he
also thinks that the queen is ons of
the most unpopular. Headmits that
the prince is not a brilliant man,
but he insists that he is a man ofereat
cultivation at thesame time. He says
that he speaks a number of langnazes
fluently, and that he is well informed
on all subjeets on which it is necessary
forhim to be infermed; and he guoted
one instance of aspeech that the prince
had made on the fisheries question.
after the delivery of which Mr. Huxley
turned to Mr. Conway and remarked
that it showed as mueh and as thor-
ourh knowledee of the snbject, as he
should haveexpeeted from a scientific
man. Mr. Conway said a good many
things that I did not agree with, but
that is not a fault in a lecturer. It is
better to make his aundience feel a lit-
tlecombative than tosend them away
simply pleased because they agreed
with all that has been said. He was
almost bitter in his remarks upon the
diplomatic service. and seemed to
think that a man conld not be a 1mnan
and be a diplomatist. He thought it
Was an unnecessary expense, and a
very bad occupation for an American
to spend his time at a foreizn court;
and he furthermore added that the
newspapers were the best arbitrators,
anda that diplomats are unnecessary
when we have journalists, which was
very complimentary to journalists,
but hardly true.—N. Y. Cor.,Boston
Saturday Gazette.
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George Washingtons own copy of
the acts of the Flirst, Second and Third
congresses of the United States 18 ex-
hibited in the window of a Chestnut

street store in Philadelphia.

i suit of clothes in which he was dressed.

| gloves; a white hat, with a white tissue

i license.’

A Bride and Groom In Trouble.

Those who read the following inci-
dent may think it amusing, but it was
no laughing matter for the younyg
couple who were the principal actors
init. Itis possible some of the re-
cently married people who may read
it may have a keener appreciation of

the agony of the young people than
those who have been margf a longer
time. A  correspondent writes: ‘A
young and innocent-looking couple
went shyly into the office of the
county clerk in our town. He was so
hap})y that his face glowed, and a
brighter lustre seemed to have been
given the cheap and very shiny black

He had a white necktie, and black
gloves with red and green stitching on
the back.

“The young woman wore with mani-
fest pride a drab poplin dress, plenti-
fully besprinkled with white ribbon
bows; her hands were in white cotton

veil bunched up all over it, and falling
to her waist, was on her head.

“The county clerk knew very well
what this style of costume indicated,
and wasnot in theleast surprised when
the younz man came forward and said,
with a simper,—

“I'd like—to—to—buy a marriage

“*Yes,” said the clerk.

“‘How much is it?’

“Three dollars.’

'I"‘Ye-s, that’s what I thought, and I

*The smile on his ronnd face gave
way to an almost ghastly pallor, as he
hastily drew his empty hand out of his
pocket,

“‘“Why, I—=I—put that pocketbook
right irr here!”

“Every pocket was searched. The
bride’s [ace assumed an amxious ex-
pression by this time.

“ ‘Mother said I ought to pin my
pocket up, or pat my money in my
hankcher,” he said as he stood  before
his bride o picture of distress.

“The bride’s voice trembled, as she
said, ‘Can’t youw fi-fi-nd it anwwhere,
Jason?”

“ *No, Mandy, I'ean’t’ he said with
a suggestion of tears in his voice.
‘But I'vegot fivedollsrs moreat home,
and we'll come to tewn agin to-mor-
rer.

0 Jason, don't youn know it's a
sign of death to dress for a weddin’
and then not git married?”’

*“‘But I don’t b'leeve: in them fave
signs, Mandy.’

*‘Ido. Anyhow, what'll folks sovy
when we go back home no more mer-
ried than we was when wecome away?
and she put her handerchisf to her
eyes.

“ “Well. there’s no use bellerin’,.
Mandy,’ said Jason, the tears in his
own eyes.

“ ‘And there's everyvbody invited to
the weddin® party to our house to-
night! £ don’t see what ever made yon
20 and lose that money!”

“*Ieouldn’t help it, Mandy.'

““Youn ouzht to have been careful.
©Oh, dear! oh, dear!”

“+]1 thonght 1 was careful. Mandy!
Land knows I'm as crazy forthis wed-
din’ as yvou are!’

“‘Coubln’t you—please—sir—Mr.
€lerk, conldn’t voutrust us for the li-
eense? We'll bring the money right in
to-morrow, and it’ll make such fools
of ustego back home as siugle as
ever!’

“The Brrde’s tearful blue eyes and
theelequence of her appeal were too
much for the elerk. He hastily made
ount the license, becoming responsible
for it himselt, and the bride and evoem
went away bappy.

“Before noon the next day the-
voung Benedict came in with thethree
dollars and a whole basket inll of “fix-
in's’ from the wedding-supper of the
night before.”—Youth’s Companion.

—
IMustrated Sermons.

New York Special.—The Rev. J. Ben-
son Hamilton, the new pastor of the
Cornell Memorial Metlodist Episco-
pal chareh, has preached his first ser-
mon in his pretty church building.

A Femenine Jehu.

The application of Peter Elehebarne
of San Jose for letters of administra-
tion on the estate of Charlotte Park-
hurst, in Santa Cruzcounty, has made
public a remarkable story of a wom-
an’s dual lite, Early in the spring
of 1848 the people of Sandusky, O,
were startled by the discovery that
Miss Charlotte Parkhurst, only daugh-
ter of Frank Parkhurst, & prominent
citizen, had eloped with the town post-
master, during the night. The dis-
tracted father searched for his Lottie
for months without success, and final-

ly concluded she had come to an un-
timely death. A few years after thus
the California gold fever was at its
height. Railroads were unknown.
Stages were the only means at hand
for transporting miners to different
points in the gold fields and experi-
enced drivers were in demand. Their
perilous exploits with mustang teams
were told in cabin and by the camp-
fire. None of these bold pioneer stage
drivers were oftener mentioned than
young Charley Parkhurst. To know
One-Eyed Charley, as he was called
from the 1act of having lost an eye in
a fight with highwaymen, was to re-
spect and admire him for his quiet,
conrageous character.

Tiring of stage driving, Parkhurst
sought more congenial pursuits and
was made time station agent for the
stage company, when coaches plied be-
tween this city and Watsonville. At
on« time he was put in possession of
and held a disputed tract of land now
valued at $20,000, when the struggle
over the property was so bitter that
only a brave, determined man was be-_
lieved equal to the task of holdmg it.

After an eventiul career in California
Parkhurst was fonnd dead in bed at
Watsonville on December 29, 1879,
Then the startline fact was revealed
that Charley Parkhurst was a woman.
Subsequent investigations established
beyond a doubt the identity of the
famouns jehu with Charley Parkhurst,
the eloping belle of Sandusky. A sin-
gunlar eircumstance is that antil now,
afrer the lapse of six years, no effort
has been made either by public officers
or iriends of the woman to settle up
the estate. She left no deed, and the
esaect value or deseription of her
property seems to be shrouded in
mystery.—From a San Francisco dis-
paseh.

———— A — e

Forees and Losses at Gettysburg.

General Meade, before the Commit-
tee on the Conduct of the War, March
9, 1863, saul: “Inelnding all arms ol
the service my strength was a little
under 100,000 men—about 95,000,

I think Genernl Lee had about 90,-
000 infantry, from 4,000 to 5,000 ar-
Sillery and abont 10,000 cavalry. |
think tlse returns showed me, when 1
took command of the army,amounted
fise abont 105,000 men: ‘inclnded in
these wele the 11,000 of Gen. French,
which I did not bring up, which would
reduce it down teo 94.000. Of that
94,000 [ was eompelled to leave a
certain portion in the rear to guard
my baggage trains.”” I is (stimated
that Meade’s foree aetually in battle
was about 84 000 men. Accordme to
the tizastimony of General Meade, the
artillery, which was wonsaally large
on both sides, was pretty nearly bal-
anced as te numbers. The Union
loss was 23,590, of whom 2,58 were
killed, 13.7L3% woursied and 6,613
missing. The Confederate loss, ne-
cording to the American Cyelopedia,
was b, 000 killed, 23, 000 wonnded and
8,000 unwounded prsoners—a total
of 36,000, Acconrding to Greeley's
“American Conflict” Lee’s loss was
estimated at 28 000, of whom, 15,000
were killed and wounded, and 10,000
were unwounded prisoners. Johnson's
Cyeclopedia estimates Lee's loss at 31 ,-
HO0—1 3,000 killed and wounded and
13,000 missing.

-
Bormw on the Canal.

“WPhat is the booking to New York?”
inguired &% young man with a queer

The title of his sermon was “How to
Fill Empty Churches.” The church
was full of parishioners who wanted
fo hear what he had to say on the

subjeet. Pastor Hamilton comesirom
Rhode Island. A huge screen, hidden
behind folds of erimson cloth, stood
behind him as he rose to preach. His
text was “He brouzht him to Jesus,”
and at two intervals in the aiscourse
he turned about, drew aside the crim-
son folds and revealed two large pict-
ures in bricht colors illustrating the
theme. Beside the screen stood a
placard in large black letters inscribed
with the different topies of the ser-
mon.

Pastor Hamilton started out with
the idea of preaching illustrated ser-
mons on the same basis as the Sun-
day-school object lesson. The new
experiment certainly took with his
parishioners. Pastor Hamilten said
that the oft repeated sneer and taunt
of the anti-Christian caviller: “The
theatre is full and the church is
empty,” could be answered only by
the minister and the congrecation
making a personal effort to fill the
church.

Judge Taney and the ErrandBoy.

Among other traditions of the
Government Printing Oflice at Wash-
ington is a story told about a boy
sent with some proofslips of an im-

portant decision to Chief Justice
Taney. He appeared at the office of

the Chief Justice and, asked hum “Is |

Taney in?" “I presume,’”” was the
dignified reply, “vou wish to see the
Chief Justice of the United States?”
I don't care a cuss about bim. TI've
ot some proofs for Taney.” “I am
the Hon. Roeer B. Taney.” “You're
Taney, aren’'t you?”' “I am not,
fellow. 1am the Hon. Roger B. Ta-
ney.” “Then the proois arenot for
yvou,” and the uncerzmonious mes-
senger would have gone off with them
if the Judge had not admitted him-
self to heTaney simply.—RBen: Perley

Poore in Beston Budget.

shaped hat on bis head and a drawl
in his voice, as he stood before the
ticket window of an Eastern railroad.

“Seventeen dollars,”” said the ticket
agent.

“You, mean—aw—three poun’ ten,
eh?”

“No, T mean $17. I don't know
anything about your three poun’ ten.
Ticket.”

“Y-a-a-s, you may book me. But
three poun’ tenis too deuced much,
doncher know; too awiully much.
Does that include me lnggace?””

He was informed that his luczage
would be carried, and started off to
look aiter it with his one eyeglass
elevated toward the roof of the sta-
tion house.

“That chap must be an English-
man,”” remarked the ticket agent.

“Englishman, the devill”™ replied

g brakeman, who chanced to he
standinz by. “I know that young
codfish. lle was bornon aecanal boat
down here near Joliet, and his dad

got rich buvinghogs.—Chicazo Herald
— - —
The D" ¢ and the Bishop,

The Duke de Roquelaire when trav-
eling used a very mean equipage and
dressed in a very shabby manner.
Passing through Lyons in this guise he
was observed by the bishop of the
diocese, who was afflicted with an in-
satiable appetitefor news, The Bish-
op, secing a stranger traveler of mean
appearance, thouzht he had only a
plebian to deal with, and wishing to
gratify his ruling passion, cried ont
“Hi! hi!” Roquelaire immediately
desired his postillion to stop, and the
carious prelate, advancing to the car-

riaze, demanded. “Where have you
come from?” “Paris,” was the curt
reply. “What istherefresh in Paris?”

“Green peas.”” “But what were the
people saying when yvou came away?”
“Vespers.” *“Goodness, man!who are
yvou? What areyou called?” “Igno-
rant persons call me ‘Hi! hi!"" but gen-
tlemen term me the Duke de Rogue-
laire. Drive on, postillion.” The
Duke passed on, leaving the astanished,
Bishop staring after the carriage.
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